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Og. From hence towards the east, there is another chapel
full of wonders; thither I went. Another verger received me.
There we prayed a little; and there was shewn us the middle
joint of a man's finger. I kissed it, and asked whose relic it
was ? He told me it was St Peter's. What, said I, the Apostle ?
He said it was. I then took notice of the bigness of the joint,
which was large enough to be taken for that of a giant. Upon
which, said I, Peter must needs have been a very lusty man.
At this, one of the company fell a laughing, I was very much
vexed at it, for if he had held his tongue the verger would
have shewn us all the relics. However we pacified him pretty
well, by giving him a few groats.
Before this little chapel stood a house, which he told us,
in the winter time, when all things were buried in snow, was
brought there on a sudden from some place a great way off.
Under this house there were two pits brimful, that were fed
by a fountain consecrated to the holy Virgin. The water was
wonderful cold, and of great virtue in curing pains in the head
and stomach. Me. If cold water will cure pains in the head
and stomach, in time oil will quench fire. Og. But, my good
friend, you are hearing that which is miraculous; for what
miracle is there in cold water quenching thirst ? Me. That
shift goes a great way in this story. Og. It was positively
affirmed that this spring burst out of the ground at the com-
mand of the holy Virgin.
I, observing everything very diligently, asked him how
many years it was since that little house was brought thither?
He said it had been there for some ages. But, said I, me-
thinks the walls don't seem to carry any marks of antiquity
in them. He did not much deny it Nor the pillars, said L
He did not deny but those had been set up lately; and the
thing shewed itself plainly. Then, said I, that straw and
reeds, the whole thatch of it seems not to have been so long
laid. He allowed it Nor do these cross beams and rafters
that bear up the roof seem to have been laid many years ago.
He confessed they were not And there being no part of that
- cottage remaining, said I to him, How then does it appear
that this is the very cottage that was brought so far through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